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COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—London Assurance, Popping 
the Question, and Hans of Iceland. 

Tuesday.—Norma, and Animal Magnet- 
ism, ‘ 

Wednesday.—The Rivals, and What will 
the World say? 


Thursday.—Norma, and What will the 
World say? 


Friday.—School for Scandal, and Critic. 
Saturday.—Norma, and the Wrong Man_ 


If there was anything more than 
another that our continental neigh- 
bours could with justice establish 
their boasted superiority over our- 
selves, it was in our dearth of musical 
dramatic ‘alent. 

The successful début of Miss Ade- 
laide Kemble on Monday night en- 
tirely disarms them of satire, even 
on that score, No young lady that 
ever appeared, either abroad or at 








home, has rarely equalled, seldom 
surpassed, this most charming vocal- 
ist—with the grace of a Pasta, the 
of a Caradori Allan, and the 

rilliant execution of a Grisi; she 
combines the excellencies of each 
without descending to servile imita- 
tion of either. Her acting and sing- 
ing of the arduous part of Norma are 
perfect, especially in the tender and 
pathetic passages which are given 
with a finish of expression that thrills 
through the house, and are replete 
with traits of delicacy and feeling 
that we have not been'accustomed to 
since the days when the Prima Donna 
of former years had at the Italian 
Opera, individualized the character 
of the Druid Priestess. Miss Kemble 
has the power of conceiving and ex- 

ressing, with exquisite truth and 

eauty, every shade of feeling and 
passion, mingled with great energy 
and infinite grace ; her bursts of de- 
clamation are splendid, and her attr- 
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tudes classic and picturesque as if 


copied from the antique. Her voice | 


suits admirably every meaning she 
wishes to convey, oak she arrives at 
that happy combination of the human 
passions with the vocal art, which 
makes the one so finally expressive of 
the other and most unfailingly crowns 
the eloquence of both. 

Her voice is a beautiful soprano, 
full and clear in its quality, particu- 
larly in the upper notes, which she 
can sustain with much facility, dwell- 
ing upon them with the greatest ease 
and extending their tones to the faint- 
est whisper. Her sotto voce is re- 
markably pleasing and her introduc- 
tion of this beautiful feature felicitous 
in the extreme: at times it struck us 
that the power of her voice was en- 
feebled, and that there was an occa- 
sional weakness of tone, but that, 
doubtless, was to be attributed to the 
rapturous plaudits that greeted her 
from a house thronged in every part. 
She delivers her recitative in a firm 
and collected manner, and sings in 
the most impassioned style and with 

erfect command of voice: her style 
is essentially of the Italian order, 
and she appears to have imbibed all 
the sentiment and poetic character 
which is the distinguishing feature 
of that school; she offers a striking 
contrast and a worthy example to 
British singers of the present day, 
what triumphs may be achieved by 
persevering industry and careful 
study : indeed we have never witness- 
ed a more splendid spectacle than 
Covent Garden exhibited on Tuesday 
night, and we sincerely congratulate 
Madame Vestris in having secured 
80 great an acquisition, and we may 
here remark that it is not the first 
time that a Kemble has come to the 
rescue of a sinking stage, and feel 
confident that this ultima Ioman- 
orum will certify the truth of our 
assertion. Miss Rainforth, as Adal- 
jisa, sang and acted better than we 
have ever heard her before, display- 
ing in every instance the most haste 
and correct feeling, her prayer in the 














first act was most expressive; she 
has either improved most wonderfully 
or exerted her abilities to the utmost ; 
she fully shared in the applause so 
liberally awarded by the delighted 
multitude; we certainly have never 
seen this character better supported 
on the Italian boards. Harrison sang 
as well as could be expected from a 
singer unaccustomed to Italian music, 
and deserves some commendation for 
his attempts to overcome unsur- 
mountable difficulties. We are glad 
to find Leffler added to the company. 
Too much praise cannot be awarded 
to the chorus, which was numerous 
and effective, singing and acting with 
a spirit and animation that was truly 
refreshing; the groupings were pic- 
turesque. Need we add that the 
scenery and decorations were beauti- 
ful? the good taste of Madame Ves- 
tris could not forget such valuable 
addenda. One word more,—Mr. 
Benedict is an excellent conductor, 
and kept the orchestra in good order. 
Miss Kemble, Miss Rainforth, Har- 
rison, and Leffler were called for at 
the conclusion. 





DRURY LANE. 


A meeting of the Proprietors was 
held on Saturday. ‘The report stated 
that the theatre had been let to a 
German company, and for Mr. Elia- 
son’s Concerts, and had now been 
let to Mr. Macready for three years, 
on terms it was indiscreet to divulge. 
The Renters had commenced a suit 
to enforce their claims, and for the 
sake of peace £1400 had been paid 
tothem. The expences had amount- 
ed to £5055, and the receipts to 
£4978. The greediness of the Rent- 
ers was complained of; they had 
pocketed £70,000, whilst the original 
shareholders had not received a far- 
thing interest on their £100 shares 
since 1816, and a new Committee 
and an Auditor were appointed. 





HAYMARKET. 
This theatre has had to boast this 
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season of an endless number of suc- 
cesses, and the last novelty, a new 
drama by Mr. Troughton, which 
had been underlined some weeks and 
delayed in consequence of Miss Fau- 
cit’s indisposition, will add another 
wreath to those so liberally awarded. 
Monday, the Ist of November, will 
be a day long remembered in theatri- 
cal annals by the brilliant perform- 
ance of Nina Sforza, produced on 
the occasion of Miss Faucit’s benefit, 
and whether the attraction of a new 
tragedy, or that the public wished to 
testify their admiration of this most 
charming actress, they certainly 
crowded the house, exhibiting the 
greatest delight, honoring the fair 
beneficiare with bouquets, and 
crowning the success of the play 
by the most unanimous applause. 
It is, we believe, partly owing to 
Macready’s judgment and zealous 
interposition, that the play was 
brought before the public. As an 
acting drama it is in parts admirable, 
the interest progressing towards the 
conclusion, although some of the 
earlier poems appear defective from 
a want of knowledge of construction 
of plot; these are faults easily ex- 
cusable in a new author, and experi- 
ence will teach him to remedy those 
weaker points; some of the later 
scenes are powerful in a high degree ; 
the language is bold, terse, full of 
fine feeling and dramatic poetry. 
Nina Sforza, a young beauty of 
Florence is saved from drowning by 
Doria, a prince of Genoa, and his 
visits to her father’s house end in his 
winning her hand and heart. The 
love is sudden and fervid on both 
sides, and the interchange of hearts 
completes their happiness. Doria 
weds, becomes Duke of Genoa by the 
death of his father, and brings his 
bride to his ducal palace, attended 
by regal state. Their happiness is 
all sunshine, no cloud appears to 
lower on their felicity, when Doria 
is summoned to battle against the 
Florentines. In the interim, Ugone 
Spinold, a companion of Doria and 
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his friend, but, in reality, his bitter 
enemy, having imbibed hatred the 
most intense, and the rancour of 
family feud having descended to him, 
seizes this opportunity of undermin- 
ing Nina’s happiness by hints of her 
husband’s infidelity. These dark 
hints are realized by Doria becoming 
smitten with the charms of a fair 
Florentine, and Spinold, having dis- 
covered their retreat, guides Nina to 
the spot, excites in her the most 
violent jealousy, and gives her a 
deadly poison to exercise her revenge 
upon her guilty husband; she, how- 
ever, imbibes it herself, pouring it 
secretly into a cup which he receives 
at her husband’s hands and flies from 
Genoa with Spinold. Doria, in an 
agony of despair and repentance, 
hastens to save her and finds her in 
the depths of a forest, where she 
sinks senseless in his arms, and 
undergoes the mortification of being 
defeated by Spinold, who enjoys the 
full triumph of malignant spirit and 
vengeance by witnessing the death 
of her whom he had so wronged. 
Doria, after the death of his wife, 
stabs himself over her body, Spinold 
having been previously slain by Do- 
ria’s followers: such is the faint 
outline of the story ; the great points 
are the infidelity of Doria, the misery 
of his innocent wife, and the hateful 
and revengeful spirit of Spinold,— 
his fiendish exultation and malice 
reminds one of Mephistophiles. This 
character was admirably pourtrayed 
by Macready, who gave it vigour and 
that strong individuality of the cha- 
racter which so distinguishes. this 
actor’s conceptions. Wallack looked 
the noble Genoese to the life, and 
paves with much feeling. Miss 
‘aucit, for whom we should imagine 
the character must have been written, 
evinced no traces of her late severe 
indisposition, for she acted with in- 
finite spirit ; and in her tender, gentle, 
and poate parts she was most suc- 
cessful ; the other characters were all 
well conceived, and the play was put 
upon the stage with a degree of splen- 
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dour that me well of the good 
taste and liberality of the manage- 
ment. 





ADELPHI. 


The waterpiece goes on most swim- 
mingly ; there appears to be no abate- 
ment in the shoals of people that are 
attracted to the Strand. ‘Teetotallers 
are in a state of the greatest excite- 
ment lest all the water should be 
wasted at the Adelphi. However 
they intend giving Yates a vote of 
thanks for his admirable good taste 
in conforming to popular fancies, 
and hail the appearance of water, 
even on the stage, as a harbinger of 
glorious temperance victories; they 
rush to the Adelphi with as much 
impetuosity as the water rushes on 
the stage, and drown the roar of 
the “ gushing streams” in a torrent 
of applause—hold, one solitary hiss 
is occasionally heard because Yates 
has introduced an infusion of spirit 
into the water, and that is a heinous 
offence to which unfortunately Yates 
does plead guilty. 

We are glad to find Wieland so 
full of fun and in such excellent 
spirits ; we had heard of some grow- 
ing indisposition, and we cannot 
afford to lose such a “ very devil.” 
The Maid of Honor, we expect, will 
have visits paid her until Christmas. 
She is truly a most charming person 
and has found an admirable proto- 
type in one of the most promising 
young actresses that has appeared on 
the stage for many aday. Miss El- 
len Chaplin gave hopes, on her first 
appearance, which have been amply 
realized by her exquisite perform- 
ance of the Maid of Honor. Mrs. 


Yates, as the Queen, is seen to the. 


greatest advantage: it is a part that 
nobody but herself can play; it is 
full of quiet dignity, and recalls one 
back to the successful days of Vic- 
torine and the Wreck Ashore. Yates 
one would fancy had studied diplo- 
macy all his life; he appears to have 
inhaled the atmosphere of the court, 





| 


and walks and glides through carpet- 
ed rooms with as much grace and 
ease as a favorite court minister, 
Mrs. Fosbrooke, as the intriguing 
Duchess, plays with much anima- 
tion and spirit, and gives much im- 
portance to the character, bringing 
out all its various points in bold re- 
lief. «This little comedy, we cannot 
call it by any other name, is full of 
intrigue, with smart and pointed al- 
lusions, excellent dramatic situations, 
and.a highly interesting denouement, 
We have not seen so successful a 
production for some time, and is far 
superior to any scenic effects and 
startling waterworks that have asto- 
nished the town. The Maid of Ho- 
nor should become the acquaintance 
of every play-goer in London; they 
will be amply rewarded for their in- 
troduction into her charming society. 


OLYMPIC. 

The three act comedietta, the Maid 
of Biscay, goes off now with increas- 
ed effect; the acting of Miss Lebatt 
and Ross entitles it to great praise. 
We entirely omitted to mention 
thedancing of Miss G. Lebatt, who 
executes the Cracovienne in an ad- 
mirable manner, the audience insist- 
ing upon a repetition of the dance 
every evening.—A new farce, entitled 
Angels and Lucifers, by the son of 
that admirable comedian who is now 
no more, Blanchard, late of Covent 
Garden, has been produced here this 
week—it is most excellently adapted 
to shew the great versatility of ta. 
lent possessed by Mr. G. Wild. A 
Philosopher and Match Vender and 
everythingarian. This piece must be 
seen to give an adequate idea of its 
merit, so much depends upon the 
Ser anc amar it is full of bustle from 
eginning to end, and the acting and 
singing of Wild and Miss Lebatt are 
beyond all praise,—a song by Wild, 
comparing the world to a bundle of 
lucifers is the most amusing that we 
have heard for years, Hudson is 
noted for his comic songs, but the 
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one in question has far more point 
than any we remember: we would 
advise this young gentleman to write 
a few more in this style, we are con- 
fident he has much in store to please 
the public. We need not add the 
farce was completely successful, and 
is to be played every evening ; no 
doubt it will have a long run,*we 
understand Mr. White, opposite the 
theatre, has already published it. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 

Several benefits have taken place 
here during the week, all of which 
have been well attended, particularly 
one for a young gentleman of the 
name of Wolf, who made his debut 
in the arduous character of Othello. 
His person is of the middle stature, 
well proportioned, with a face capa- 
ble of great expression, a fine bright 
eye, and a voice of deep tone, which 
modulates to the greatest nicety. On 
his entrance he was greeted with se- 
veral rounds of appiause from a res- 
pectable audience. The speech to 
the Senate was very well delivered, 
and was marked by a correct read- 
ing and good emphasis, and was 
loudly and deservedly applauded. 

If we scrutinize any particular 
portion of his performance we should 
say he excelled most in the impas- 
sioned scenes, particularly the night 
scene where Cassio and Roderigo 
fight; here he promised great things, 
and also in the third act with Iago. 
His reading was good and his con- 
ception very superior to his power. 
Upon the whole we consider it a 
very favorable first appearance, and 
would have been much more so had 
he been acquainted with the business 
of the stage: Mr. Marston as Iago 
has our unqualified praise; he per- 
formed with great judgment and 
discrimination, and Mrs, Honner as 
Desdemona is second to none in this 
part; she played it with grace and 
ease; her silvery tones were well 
calculated to win the hearts of the 
audience. 
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Miss Richardson was an excellent 
representative of Emilia, and shared 
her well earned applause: at the con- 
clusion the principal actors were all 
called for to receive the congratula- 
tion of the audience; after which a 
concert took place, in which Messrs. 
Crosby, Hamblin, and Moody took a 
part; the comic singing of Moody 
is too well known to require us to 
point out his qualification: a duett, 
by Crosby and Hamblin, was loudly 
applauded ; the song called the Wolf 
sung by Hamblin, in character, is 
deserving of particular notice; this 
gentleman is improving every time 
we see him: the house was a bumper. 





QUEEN’S. 

Susan Hopley having received warn- 
ing at the Victoria, has sought and 
obtained a new place, and she is at 
present engaged at the Queen's The- 
atre, who, to the utter surprise of 
her fellow servants, allows her to 
have as many visitors as may choose 
to knock at the doors of the theatre. 
Need we say that the visitors are 
many, and that the ladies sympathize 
with the sorrows of the poor inno- 
cent victim of presumptive evidence ? 
Novelty is the order of the day at 
this little bijou, and every week 
brings forth some popular tale which 
is dramatized with great skill and 
put upon the stage with all those 
appliances of scenery and decora- 
tions which in our opinion form a 
most important feature in houses of 
minor pretensions. The scenery 
this is always beautiful, and ex- 
tremely well painted. Mr. James is 
an artist of the greatest ability; he 
makes his art a perfect study, and 
offers attractions to the public in 
point of charming pictures of great 
value. 





DOVER THEATRE, 
From our own Correspondents, 


Miss Egan, daughter of the author of 
Tom and Jerry, took her benefit 







































































































































here on Tuesday. The performance 
was the Lady of Lyons, Miss E. 
playing the heroine with great spirit 
and judgment, Tom and Jerry was 
the afterpiece, in which Mr. Egan 
— his old character, Bob 

gic, in which he performed with 
his wonted ability, and met with a 
hearty welcome. The performances 
went off with great spirit; the house 
was well attended. 





DOCTOR JOHNSON’S TAVERN, 
Bolt Court, Fleet Street. 


It gives us pleasure to state that this 
establishment has lost none of its 
peculiar attractions since last season. 
Here we find everything to induce us 
to frequent this place of pleasure 
and recreation; from the humble 
stout to the most delicious brandy, 
or from the pale and beautiful sherry 
to the best of Champagne; the mild 
cigar and the lofty room; some of 
the best singers of the day, and ex- 
cellent attention in every department ; 
here are inducements which are rarely 
to be met with. The pianoforte 
player is a treat to the professionals, 
and the singing of Messrs. Crosley, 
Hamblin, Cook, Mather, and others 
of the profession who usually attend 
here, are worthy of the patronage 
they enjoy. 





DEATH OF Mr. THOS. PHILIPPS. 


With great regret we have to an- 
nounce the death of this highly 
gifted gentleman and accomplished 
singer, which occurred on the Bir- 
mingham and Liverpool Railroad, 
on Wednesday last. He had descend- 
ed from the carriage in which he 
rode at one of the stations, and, the 
train being in motion when he was 
returning, his foot slipped—he fell 
under the vehicle, and was, when 
taken up, a mutilated and a lifeless 
corpse ! 

Poor Philipps! How many early 
and dear recollections are called forth 
by the remembrance of the man— 
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his voice, his acting, his dress, his 
gesticulations!—and then Old Crow 
Street Theatre, Dublin, and Fullam, 
and Williams, and Richard Jones, 
and Bellamy, and Holman—Mrs, 
Addison, rs. Mountain, Mrs, 
Cresswell, Mrs. Edwin — all —all 

one! And to meet with such a 

eath— poor fellow! He was on 
his way to Dublin, for the purpose 
of making a visit to a dear and at- 
tached and faithful friend, and of 
renewing amongst the social com- 
panions of other days those scenes 
of joyous but gentlemanlike festivi- 
ty in which, for so many years, he 
took a distinguished part, as a mem- 
ber of the Clubs, and every associ- 
ation calculated for the promotion of 
harmony in more than the musical 
acceptation of the term. No man 
ever appeared upon the public stage 
or occupied a_ position in private life 
more deservedly popular on the one, 
or more universally respected in the 
other, than Mr. Philipps. His fa- 
ther was a gentleman holding a high 
official situation, producing a con- 
siderable income; and his son was 
intended and educated for one of the 
learned professions—the bar. His 
love of music—and he loved and 
studied it as a science—however, 
decided it otherwise, and he eventu- 
ally went upon the stage, where he 
was for many years one of the most 
successful competitors for public 
favour. 

Mr Philipps married Mrs. Rhames, 
the widow of the celebrated music 
seller in Dublin, of that name, by 
whom he acquired a considerable 
property. This lady has been dead 
for some time. Fortunately Mr. 
Philipps has not left any children to 
mourn his unforunate fate. He was 
a native of Wales. 





MACREADY. 


The deep voluptuous masteries of the mind, 

By eloquence and feeling strong defined, 

A fine conception of the allotted part, 

= eae the passions as it strikes the 
eart. 
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Matchless Macready! it is thine to raise, 
The scenic splendour to their highest praise; 
‘To smie an audience with a word or look, 
Or the proud spirit with a glance rebuke. 


To thou who have seen Othello and admire, 
The rushing torrents of vehement fire; 

Or chuse Macbeth, or freedom love in Tell, 
Macready ’s genius in thine heart will dwell. 





NED LESLIE AND HIS SALLIES. 
A Peter Pindaric Sally. 


Ned Leslie was aman of letters, 
But nota postman; yet to tell 

The truth, like many of his betters, 
He had a hank’ring for a belle. 


Not that he wished to ring one; no, 
A passing belle or tall or dapper, 
He liked full well; but much of woe, 

He fear’d if tied unto the clapper! 


A man of letters was our Ned, 
Not capitals, but smaller type, 

Wrote epigrams upon the dead, 
And epitaphs on living tripe. 


That tripe’s a vulgar word, alas! 
Though excellent when fried in batter, 
A rhyme I wanted, let it pass, 
It can’t much matter. 


Well, Ned, I say, wrote little things, 

Puns, puffs, as short as those of piecrust, 

Old Port would lend the fellow wings, 
He’d write a sonnet upon thy crust. 


Pastry he lov’d and oft took tarts, 

Or soup for lunch because ’twas natty, 
lf Martha was the shop girl, he 

Would call staid Martha savory Patty ! 


Such were his quips and cranks, and Ned 
Butterfly like, was gay and sporting, 

Lived high within an Inn of Court, 
*Twas Sandy as he said for courting. 


But all his sayings and his doings, 
His little writings, little readings, 
His sudden spoutings, wordy wooings 

E’en down or up into his pleadings. 


He christened sallies, witty sallies, 
Spirited sallies, sallies terse, 

A sally spoken, sally written, 
Sallies in prose, sallies in verse ! 


In short, it was Ned’s favorite word, 
And tho’ his friends would often rally, 
He heeded not, but rattled on, 
Sticking to Sally. 


One day a friend stroll’d up the stairs 
That led to Leslie’s chambers; I 
Will not divulge how many pairs 
He went towards the sky. 


But just as he approached the door 
It open’d wide, and out there came 
A pretty, smartish, gayish, but 
very doubtful looking dame! 
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She pass’d, & Leslie’s friend walked in, 
And found him busy with his books, 
Or seeming to be so, but still 
With something queerish in his looks. 


‘* The lady ?” said his friend: cries Ned, 
** The lady, sir—let’s have no rallies, 
Is one of my most recent, and 
Most pure and innocent of Sallies.’’ 





Chit Chat. 


A Comedy called the West End, from the 
pen of Mr. Baursicault has been accepted, 
and will be produced shortly, at Cevent 
Garden Theatre. A farceby Morton, the 
son of the late dramatist, will be brought 
out at the above theatre next week. A 
farce by Mark Lemon, is also among the 
novelties in preparation at this house. A 
piece by Mr. Kenney has been read at the 
Haymarket. 

The London re Choral Socie- 
ty, gave their conductor, Mr. G.F.Harris, 
a dinner last week, in compliment to his 
talent aud zeal in promoting the interest 
of the establishment. 

November will be rife with concerts in 
the country; performances having been 
announced to take place at Shrewsbury, 
Leamington, Oxford, Brighton, Harrow- 
gate, Sheffield, Cambridge, &c.,for which 
several of the London vocalists have been 
engaged. 

Useful Voices.—In an advertisement for 
a Contra-Tenor voice, to fill upa vacancy 
in Bangor Cathedral, it is stated that “pre- 
ference will be given to a person who pos- 
sesses a voice that would render him gene- 
rally useful in the choir ;” ie, when there 
was no bass, he must do that duty, and 
the same with treble and tenor. This re- 
minds one of T. Cooke’s jokes, whena 
person told him that a certain vocalist could 
sing very high, and very low. “ Yes, said 
the wag, and very middling too.” 

Miss Poole, after a long absence in the 
United States, will appear shortly after the 
opening of Drury Lane: likewise Miss P. 

orton, 

Why does pork make the best gravy? 
—Because there is no Jews (juice) like it. 

When was salt meat first introduced 
into the navy ? When Noah took Ham 

in the ark, 

Why isa red herring like a macintosh? 
— Because it keeps one dry all day. 

Why is a lady’s stays laced painfully 
tight, like one of Milton’s heroes?—Be- 
cause it’s Agonistes, (Agony Stays.) 
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The Nottingham Amateur Musical So- 
ciety.—The opening of the thirteenth sea- 
son of this society was celebrated on 
Thursday last by a dinner at the Exchange 
Hall, when about 200 gentlemen sat down 
to a most magnificent repast, served up in 
a style of profusion and splendour, that 
reflected great credit upon the skill and 
liberality of Widow Farrands at whose 
house the society hold their meetings, 
John Whyatt, Esq., the permanent chair- 
man, presided, and was supported on his 
right by the mayor, Doctor Pigott, George 
Kewney, Esq., &c. and on the left by 
Thomas Bishop, sen. Esq., and Doctor 
Davenport, &c. The vice-presidents were 
Geo, Smith and Thos, Wakefield, Esqrs. 
After Non Nobis the worthy chairman 
gave * The Queen,” which was drunk 
with mitsical cheers, as were all the toasts 
of the evening ; amid which were Prince 
Albert and the Princess Royal, the Queen 
Dowager and the Royal Family, the Duke 
of Wellington, the Town and Trade of 
Nottingham, the Lord Lieutenant, the 
Mayor, President, Vice-Presidents, Stew- 
ards, and Committee, the Ladies &c. 
which were eloquently responded to. 
After the President giving Prosperity to 
the Musical Society, the fu!l complement 
of orchestral accompaniments, in a style 
that did honour to the musical talents of 
the town; indeed the whole of the glees, 
songs, choruses, and overtures, were of a 

uality that warrants us in stating that 

ottingham now stands in musical perfec- 
tion, second to no provincial town. 

We were misinformed as to the appearance 
on the stage of Covent Garden, of Mr. 
R. Hughes, the leader. Mr. Leffler has 
been added to the operative corps, and Mr. 
Hughes resigned his part in Normato him. 
The next opera chosen for the display of 
Miss Kemble’s powers will be Rossini’s 
Opera of La Gazza Ladra, we hope soon 
to see her in an entirely original part. 

._ We are credibly informed that Mr. 
Stansfield has consented to paint a diorama 
for the Drury Lane Pantomime. The 
scene-painters at Drury Lane will be 
Messrs, Marshall, Danton, and Meadows. 

Mons. Bouffe, the celebrated French 
comedian, is among the numerous engage- 
ments for the performance of the French 
Plays at the St. James's theatre. Scribe’s 
Comedy of La Verre d’ eau, which has 
had an uninterrupted run of 100 nights in 
Paris will be 'one of the earliest novelties 
for which Madlle. Plessis of the Theatre 

Frangais has been expressly engaged. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Iago.—The St. James’s Theatre has only 

een open for benefits this year. 

Alpha.—A memoir of Mr. Macready will 

e found in a copy of the second volume, 

J. E —We shall be exceedingly obliged for 
the article, as we are for all his communica- 
tions. 

An Amateur.._We state once more that 
Drury Lane Theatre will not be opened till 
the 27th. of December. 

Juvenile.—Is informed the lady resides at 
Wilton Crescent, and generally at the 
stage door at twelve o’clock daily. 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls. 61. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 

Zo our Readers.—The first Volume of our 
Jourval is now ready and may be had of 
our Publishers, also the title page. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 





Smart’s Institution for Adult Tuition 
7 RITING, Book-keeping, &c.—Per- 
sons of any age, however bad their 
WRITING, may, in from Eight to Twelve easy 
Lessons, acquire permanently an elegant and 
flowing style of Penmanship, adapted either to 
professional pursuits or private correspondence, 
Arithmetic on a method requiring only one-third 
the time and mental labour usually requisite, 
Book-keeping as’ practised in the Government, 
banking, and merchants’ offices, Short hand, 
&c. Apply to Mr. Smaxt, at the Institution, 7, 
New Street, Covent-garden, leading to St. Mar- 
tin’s-lane.—Separate Apartments for Ladies. 





ITH PORTRAIT or tue DUCH- 
ESS OF SUTHERLAND.—Now 
Ready, Price 6d., No. 1 of the BOUDOIR, a 
new Seeneah of Fashion, literature, and amuse- 
ment. Contents :— The Inkeeper’s Daughter. 
Chapter I—The Chase, Don Quixote, Library 
opened, No. l—Our Garland, No, 1., the Rose. 
he Feast of Fools, Bon Mots and d words.— 
Review of Music, Theatricals, and New Books, 
en varieties, &c. A Portrait every week. 
ortraits in hand :—Mr Macready, Miss A. Kem- 
ble, Mile, Rachel, Lady Seymour, Sir E. L. 
Bulwer, Charles Dickens, the Dukes of Welling- 
ton and Bourdeaux. Office, 1, Tavistock Street, 
Govent Garden, 





Published by Jos. Me Ritchie, No, 1, Tavistock 
Street, Covent Garden, 

Printed for the Proprietor, by T. Richardson, 
2, Took’s Court, Chancery Lane, London: 
sold by _ Samuel Gilbert, 26, Paternos- 
ter Row, Pattie, 4, Bridges Street, Strand; 
Brittain, Paternoster Row; Mountcastle, 19, 
Bedford Court, Covent Garden; J. Allen, 10, 
Warwick Bane, Paternoster Row; aud by all 
Booksellers, . 
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